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That Hand!
What makes this powerful German

thing so horrible is that its soul has been
destroyed. From human understanding
it is utterly cut off. When the world
talks of morality, of right and wrong,
of faith and humanity, of something
higher than the law of self-preservation,
it leers and says: "Hypocrisy has its
uses. But let's get through with all
the necessary phrases and talk of what
we mean." It does not know what we

are talking about. It does not know
fundamentally why we are at war with
what it represents. And it does not
know that it doesn't know. More terri¬
fying than its crimes is the unfathom¬
able facjt that it is apparently unaware

of its criminality. Therefore, it cannot
comprehend the horror with which civil¬
ization regards its acts. This seems a

necessary conclusion, for how otherwise
could you account for the face with
which it insults its enemies by proposing
first a truce and then negotiations?

The new Imperial Chancellor speaks
of a "new" German government and of
a "new" epoch in Germany's internal
history, dating from a decree of the
Hohenzolleros. He has the colossal im¬
pudence.or shall we say the abysmal
misundertanding?.to say that at the
peace negotiations the new German gov¬
ernment shall use its efforts to stipulate
in the treaties for conditions and insti¬
tutions in all lands to improve the lot
erf the laborers.

All of that is German rubbish.
The Kaiser also speaks. It seems in¬

credible. He says:
"But I will only extend my hand

for an honorable peace."
The world will not touch that hand.
The German Kaiser has but one peace

to make, and that is his own peace with
God. And as we believe in God so wc

believe that he cannot make peace with
Him until he has paid a price beyond
the power of mankind to imagine. That
is God's own business. He leaves much
for us to do, in our way, with all the
faith and fortitude we have.

Little as the Germans know of the
moral values which the rest of us will
save or perish in the effort, they seem

to know even less about the tempera¬
ment of the American people.

They thought we sold arms and am¬

munition to the Allies for profit only.
They thought we shelved the Lusita-

nia atrocity from motives of cowardice
and greed, commingled.

They thought we were pacifists and
profiteers entirely.

They thought we went into the war

without meaning to fight.
They thought we were half German.
And they now apparently think we are

willing to embrace peace because it can

be proved that it would be to our mate¬
rial advantage to end the war.

They address their overtures to us,
pretending to accept in principle the
conditions of peace laid down by Presi¬
dent Wilson. But they are wrong.
We are not the peace makers. Wc

are the war makers.
It is true that we have laid down

certain abstract conditions of peace, but
these concern only our allies and our¬

selves and are not open to Germany for
discussion.
We have laid down one condition of

« ar.one only.and that is to use force,
force to the utmost, force without stint
or limit, until we shall have destroyed
forever in this world, the indecent,

intolerable, criminal thing that now

holds out its dripping hand.
Toll your people that, Prince Maxi¬

milian of Baden, and if they can under¬
stand an epoch may begin.

The Unredeemed Greek»
Two representatives of the Central

Committee of the Unredeemed Greeks,
Mr. N. G. Kyriakides, and Mr. Chr. Vassi-
lakaki, have come to this country for the
purpose of presenting the after-the-war
claims of the Greek population still
under alien rule.either Bulgarian or

Turkish. They appeal to our sense of
justice and our natural consideration
for oppressed peoples. And they can have
no difficulty in demonstrating that what
the United States hopes to see done for
the Czecho-Slovaks, the Jugo-Slavs, the
Rumanians of Transylvania, the Poles
and the Italians of the Irredenta should
also be done for the Greeks who have
not yet been emancipated from foreign
servitude.

So far as Bulgaria is concerned the
way has been cleared for Greek libera¬
tion. Bulgaria has thrown herself on
the mercy of the Allied powers. Greece
is one of those powers, and will be en¬
titled to generous consideration in any
readjustments of political sovereignty
along racial lines which are to be made
in the Balkans. ¦»

Turkey is pretty certain to make an
unconditional surrender in the near
future. The Turks will then leave Eu¬
rope forever, and whatever disposition
is made of Constantinople the interests
of the large Greek population in that
ancient Greek community will be fully
protected.

Before the Balkan wars there were
about 2,300,000 Greeks living in Asia
Minor. These suffered bitter persecu¬
tion at the hand3 of the Young Turk
government. About 500,000 Greeks
were expelled from Turkey in Europe
and Turkey in Asia after the Balkan
wars ended. Their property was confis¬
cated and they were subjected to many
indignities. But their lot was less hard
than that of those who remained behind ;
for since 1914 the Turkish government
has deported about 1,000,000 Greeks
from the coast towns and provinces into
the interior of Anatolia.
No peace with Turkey should be made

which does not provide for reparation
to this abused Greek population or does
not give Greece the power to reclaim a

part of the Eastern coast of the Medi¬
terranean, historically Greek and in¬
habited largely by Greek stocks. The
United States has, unfortunately, never
declared war on Turkey. We can there¬
fore have only an advisory rôle at the
general peace conference on questions
affecting Turkey's future. But it may
be taken for granted that our active
sympathy will be extended to Greece in
her efforts to unite the Greek race and
to develop it still further along lines
of national freedom and democracy.

Bond Posters and "War Psychosis"
Yon Hertling would be more than ever

convinced we arc suffering from "war
psychosis" could he contrast our earlier
Liberty bond posters with those now

filling our shop windows and placarding
walls and fences. Americans know there
is no war madness here, as the term is
intended to be understood in Germany,
but the startling transformation in this
form of art is a visible demonstration
that eighteen months of actual partici¬
pation in the struggle have shown us
war in a grimmer shape than when we
viewed it from the side lines, no matter
how warmly our sympathies were en¬

gaged. There is a difference wide as the
sea between the public which responded
to a poster of a breakfast food baby, ex¬
claiming "My papa bought me a Lib¬
erty bond" and that which is in tune
with such suggestive drawings as "Re¬
member Belgium," "Hun or Home" and
"Must Children Die and Mothers Plead
in Vain?" Even the Christy girl has
hardened and is less of the debutante
wrapped in the flag and more of ¿he ven¬
geance. There is unmistakable signifi¬
cance in that crimson palm with its cap¬
tion, "The Hun.His Mark," and in
those blood-stained boots we are urged
to keep from American soil. Since an
artist boosted the sale of Liberty bonds
with the picture called "Liberty Bell.
Ring It Again" we have looked upon our
dead, and the iron that has entered our
blood is shown by posters that bid us
"Lend the Way They Fight" and "Carry
On." Château Thierry and all our bat¬
tles and casualty lists that have followed
are reflected in the fighting face that
glowers above the injunction to "Come
On," a startling contrast to the idealized
immigrant who advertised bonds of an
earier issue. Unquestionably, we have
gone to war, and the artists have gone
with us.

The Skeleton in the Sheet
The decline of freak legislation ap¬

pears to be one of the by-products of
war. The sanity brought on by war¬
time fundamentals is manifesting itself
even in states where the most fantastic
laws are wont to flourish.

Consider the bed sheet law. It is to
Kansas that the world owes the concep¬
tion of enforcing the luxury of an 8-
foot sheet. With infinite wisdom the
representatives of the people of Kansas
made hotel beds safe for the slumbering
public by prescribing that "each sheet
shall be 99 inches long." That was in
April, 1913"; It was a legislative scoop.

California, smarting under the hu¬
miliation of being beaten to this enact¬
ment by a rival in freak legislation, held
ofi" until July, 1917. Then its Legislature
decreed that all beds, except those in

private homes, "must be provided with
sheets nt least 81 inches wide and 98
inches long."
The California state institutions, anx¬

ious to pleaso the legislators on whose
bounty they depend, forthwith ordered
sheets 9 feet long, throwing in for
good measure an extra 10 inches above
the legal requirements. The unfortu¬
nate Inmates of state institutions en¬
dured nightly entanglement in their
bedding. t
Now the laugh is on California. Its

law became effective with cotton goods
soaring in price to unknown heights.
With raw cotton at 30 cents a pound, in¬
stead of. at 10 cents when Kansas pro¬
claimed its prosperity by flaunting huge
bed sheets before envious neighbors,
surplus sheeting is extravagance. Now
the California State Board of Control
has concluded that 9-foot sheets must
be dispensed with in war time. Accord¬
ingly the. board purposes to order all
sheets cut to 7 feet 6 inches. But that
would be in direct violation of the state
law, which makes mandatory sheets at
least 8 feet 2 inches long.

California is in a quandary. The
states where bed sheets are a law unto
themselves await the decision. Is it
better to obey the law and waste cotton
or to save cotton and break the law?

Undoubtedly those sailor lads of the
coastguard monitor Amphitrite who, by
hoisting a service flag in honor of the
two of their number assigned to more
active duty, made jocular protest against
the fate that keeps them out of the light¬
ing zone violated rules and regulations
sacred since navies were born. Undoubt¬
edly under other circumstances and in
other times they would be severely pun¬
ished for their offence. But somehow or
other we are moved to believe that even
the officer who, asking, "Do you think
this is a factory or something?" ordered
the flag down, felt pretty much as did
the offenders, and that the "skipper," if
he heard of the incident, heard of it in
an unofficial way and with sympathetic,
if not approving smile. Possibly even
the powers that be in the Bureau of
Navigation, which says who shall be on

fighting ships and who on those ships
which merely guard the coast, may hear
of the incident, and, appreciating the
spirit of the thing, see to it that fighting
spirits, anxious to get "into the picture,"
be not kept indefinitely on dull coast¬
guard ships to eat their hearts out envy¬
ing their more fortunate brethren.

'Wo Liberty "

By Sarah Addington
CAMBRIDGE, Maps., Sept. 29.---If you've

travelled a thousand mues to see your
husband and you are allowed to peo

him for one minute, two paces apart, and
later for one-half hour in the office of the
commander of the station, you know there's
a war on. Influenza in the First Naval Dis¬
trict drove that knowledge home for the
scores of visiting wives and mothers who
came up here to the navnl aviation ground
school yesterday.

It was all so sudden. The sky was blue,
the band was playing and everything was
grand during inspection, when like a thun¬
derclap came the announcement, read in the
best military tone: "No liberty over the
v/eok end." The women waiting with bag
and baggage gasped and looked at one an¬
other. The men in line moved nary a

muscle-.but they broke the record for
strong language later. Then ranks broke,
and while a sentry stood guard, man and
wife, mother and son, wero allowed one
minute of choice conversation, two paces
apart, if you please, while the influenza
germ hopped around trying to tind a home.
The first thirty seconds were taken up

by variations of such male standbys as
"damn" and "devil." which broke up the
formality that would otherwise have stood
pat in the presence of the sentry. The
next thirty were spent in frantic sugges¬
tions about trains and coming apjain and
those woollen socks in the handbag and the
tailor's bill and gargling and other such
family matters, discussed freely and openly
on the drill field for the sentry and the
world to hear. Then the women all scut¬
tled away, to cume back in the afternoon
for one. half hour in the commander's office.
The commander's office is a charming

place and all that, but it is hardly the place
for family reunions. But there we sat,
every two of us, the girl who had come
from Kentucky and the mother who had
travelled from Chicago end the dozens from
New York, each with her particular escort
in brass buttons and forest green, while
the escort jumped up whenever an officer
appeared and sat down whenever he disap¬
peared. The officers were very considerate
and only came in tho room a dozen or two
times, and they always said "Carry on"
right away; at least, almost always. But
it's hard to "carry on" a conversation thus,
with the gentleman bobbing up nervously
and the clock ticking, oh, much faster than
usual, and sentries marching ominously by
ami the influenza germ lying in wait.
But we all got through it somehow. The

mother from Illinois heard all about the
horrors of navigation.the boy had made
his airplane fly backward in an examination
that morning, which was rather awkward,
even if ingenious. The girl from Kentucky
collected a round dozen (Southern girls cer¬
tainly do have the technique), and made
the rest of us feel poor with only one hus¬
band or one brother to regale with our at¬
tempts at humor. A pale little woman from
South Boston, with three pale little babies,
had a half hour of family life there with a
huge young Irishman, who used to be the
head of the house, even if he was now only
a gob in the navy.
And then the half hour ended, with

everything left unsaid and undone, and the
women went to their hotels and trains and
the longed for week end was over. And we
rise to inquire whether war is not uncom¬
fortable enough without influenza horning
;.n to make a perfect job of it. The answer
is yea.

Our War Farm in
France

By Wilbur Forrest

FRANCE, Sept. 15. -An almost constant I
roll of cannon fire, echoing and re¬

echoing against the hills, loud enough
and constant enough to bo heard far out on

tho Atlantic; sausage balloons hanging
high enough in the sky to be seen a dozen
miles; the occasional sound and sight of an

aeroplane.this is the distant sound and
view of the American army's big and
unique "war farm" in action.
The army's "war farm" in picturesque

..- has been opernting full tilt for just
nine weeks. I saw it to-day at long and
short range.
American folks who feel that they are

self-sacrificing when they cat mixed flour
bread and do several other things to con-

serve tho nation's food should hear of the
nine weeks' record of the army "war farm"
on the-coast. Here it is in part:
A whole trainload of rye so far shipped

to Paris for the manufacturo of yeast; five
hundred tons of hay, cut and stacked; thou¬
sands of bushels of potatoes harvested;
large quantities of wheat and oats also
harvested; vegetables enough produced to
feed 15,000 men for a considerable period,
and, among many other things, enough fod-
der on hand for some 9,000 horses.
For the American army's "war farm" is

in reality a great artillery training camp,
and in addition to its farming has during
the past seven weeks sent 10,000 highly
trained American artillerymen to the front,
and with them a large number of cannon
to bo added to our ever increasing supply
of anti-German war thunder.
Every few weeks some live thousand

American doughboys and their officers har-
ness up the horses to the guns and say
goodby. They are oft' to the front. Within
a few hours another live thousand,,, fresh
from home and not long off the transports,
file down the white roads and into the
"war farm." Not long after the "finished
product" lias gone the "unfinished product"
is on the firing ranges, learning the ways
and means, the whys and -,/herefores of
guns and shells which range from three to
six inches in size.
"You can't make an artilleryman over

night," said the forty-year-old West Point
colonel in charge to The Tribune to-day,
"so while they are intrenching at the front
we are retrenching here."
As the colonel spoke the practice guns

were roaring somewhere on the nineteen
square miles of the "farm," and past the
colonel's office a long column of business-
like looking artillery filed down the road
on its way back from the firing positions.
The guns were short-nosed 0-inch howit¬
zers, which, with the smaller 3-inch weap¬
ons at one stage of the course, the colonel
explained, put their noses in the air and
bellow out a chorus that makes the country
tremble for miles around. All day long
and sometimes at night the guns practise
rolling, cheeping, jumping and "box" bar-
rages, and for that matter there is no kind
of barrage that the finished American artil-
lcryman does not know in detail before he
folds up his gun, hitches up his horses and
treks off to the front. The sausages "spot"
bodies of imaginary enemy troops on tho
-"front" every day, and the guns
"snipe" and smother them until the sau-

sages send down word that the execution has
been complete. There is an aeroplane on tho
"farm" which has its hands full many
hours a day "spotting" imaginary enemy
batteries for the embryo gunners. Each
battery fires an average of 250 shells each
day. There are four guns to a battery. A
few days ago seventy-two batteries were

firing at once. A few weeks of this inten-
sive training and another five thousand men
and their many guns are off for the front.
There are no idle hands or idle moments

on the army "war farm." Every man is
chafing to be off to tho front, whether his
job is shocking oats or pumping shells into
a 6-inch cannon.

Hearst's Trail in Paris
(From The New York World)

Copyright, 191S, by The Presa Publishing Co.
(The New York World)

(Special Cable Dispatch to The Work!)
PARIS, Oct. 5..Under the heading

"Agents of Defeatism in Paris" Albert Pu¬
jol, writing in the "Tribune de Paris," says:

"In all Germanophile and defeatest affairs
in the United States the name of Hearst,
director of numerous American newspapers,
was always to the front. He was notably
concerned in the Polo and Charles Humbert
scandals and has been since tho opening of
inquiries here. Again qiiite recently he was
referred to in Lieutenant Mornet'a report
concerning a new charge of intelligence
with the enemy against Charles Humbert.

"Hearst's sentiments having come to the
notice of the public, the 'Review Anti-Alle¬
mande' asks with a certain amount of rea¬
son what France awaits before confirmingthe prohibition applied to Hearst in the
United States, first, to close his bureau in
the Rue de la Paix, where his correspond¬
ents have their offices, and whence they
send out false news of a nature to impress
European and American public opinion and
impede the efforts of the Entente nations."

Pujol then goes on to say that it is true
there are yet many Frencli persons who will
have.to answer for their unfavorable senti¬
ments before the bar of justice.

War Names in the News
La Forges.,la-forzsh
Conflans.kaun%flai '

Couvrot.koo-vro
Cierges.see-airzsh
La Viergette.la-vee-air-zshett
Le Mesnil.lu-may-neel u as in but)Valenciennes.va-laun* nee-yenn
Laon.Ian*
Meuse.muz (u as in blur)

'Nasal n.

Sacrifices of Arizona
d'rom The Cleveland Plain Dealer)

Arizona forbids barbecues for the dura¬
tion of the war. There seem to be no hard¬
ships which Americans are not willing to
undergo for the sake of victory.

Same Thing
tFrom The Milwaukee Sentinel

The Kaiser announces that he is "the
protector of small nations." Old man Fagin
once took charge of Oliver Twist.

'THE MASTERS OF THE SHOW"

Hog Islandais
Bv Carl Snvder

THE endless procession of tramping
men dilutes efficiency and results in a

disappointing product.
There was genuine disappointment when

it was announced that Hog Island, the
greatest shipyard in the world and the
greatest ever known, could produce only
twenty to twenty-five ships this year. It
had bargained for fifty. Yet great things
have been done, and are being done, at
Hog Island.
Next year it will be America's pride.
But Hog Island has very serious prob¬

lems. I can best illustrate them by the
following: A couple of weeks ago the "in¬
structors," as they are known, the picked
men taken to train others in the riveting
school, staged a "riveting drive," the pro¬
ceeds to go to the Red Cross. It was a rath¬
er spectacular thing, you see, for workers
to go through eight hours of hard, grill¬
ing rivet-driving to earn money to turn
over for Red Cross work. But twenty
gangs did it. And here w?re some of the
records:

Fiaiuler's crew led, with a total of 1,300
rivets driven in seven and a half hours'
timo. The earnings of the crew were Çl5G
for this one day's work. This made Fian-
dcr'3 share $69.33. That was a working-
man's contribution. But some of the others
did almost as well, and the total of rivets
driven averaged 505 per gang, 03 per hour.
But these are by no means the star rec¬

ords. In the week before was Pershing Day
and star day for Hog Island. On that day
Bragan and his crew drove 1,665 rivets in
nine hours. And on Tuesday Montgomery,
on the night shift, drove a total of 1,736 in
ten and a quarter hours, That was an

average of 170 rivets per working hour for
a ten-hour stretch.
Now, to set out the difficulties that the

Hog Island people have to meet I will re¬
cord that the average for nil the 600 gangs
in the following week was seventeen and a
half rivets per hour.one-tenth as many
as the star record not merely for an eight-
hour day, but for a ten and a quarter hour
run.

What Hog Island
Is Up Against

This sets out exactly what Hog Island is
up against.the difficulty of securing,
and keeping, skilled men, and especially
riveters.
First of all, to have finished the fifty

ships on time this year and to go through
the schedule for next year, it would need
something like 1,400 or 1,500 riveting gangs.
It had last week a little over 600, and of
these nearly 150 were "student" gangs;
that is, men just out of the riveting school,
whose average was twelve rivets per hour.
The Hog Island programme called for a

completed ship every other day after it
got started. Three ships are now in the
water and forty-three more on the ways.
a sight no human eye has ever seen before.
To complete these ships means driving,

with allowances for bad weather, nearly
300,000 rivets on fair days. The average
now is a little over one-third this.
The second outstanding fact is that on

Pershing Day these same gangs drove a
total of 195,000 rivets. That was more
than twice anything Hog Island had ever
been able to do before. It is quite true
that this record was prepared for very
carefully, and every man doing his Per-
shingest. They could not do it every day,and in point of fact the succeeding daysdropped back to the former average of
less than half this.
To get the men and keep the men. Here

is the story in figures: Since Hog Island
was started one year ago, to maintain a
working force of twenty-five to thirty thou¬
sand men, its industrial department has
¦hired 185,000 men. That is a turnover
averaging five or aix timea a year.s That

was the equivalent of hiring over the whole
yard on the average every two months.
Nor does this apply merely to rough labor.

To gain a working force of around sixteen
or seventeen thousand men they have had
to hire since March a total of 35,000 men.
.And the rate of turnover is growing in¬
stead of diminishing. In August it rose to
a rate of 760 per cent, as measured by the
rule established by the Labor Board. For
the first fifteen days of September, the
last records I saw, it was still higher. That
means the equivalent of rehiring the entire
force of shipbuilders eight or ten times a

year. The figure is simply grotesque.
Even the men trained by the company to

be riveters will not stick. Because they
could not hire one-third enough skilled
riveters, the company established a regular
training school. This school has now in it
sixteen or seventeen hundred men. It takes
one to three weeks to put & man through.
This would be sufficient to man the whole
yard with riveters at the end of, say, three
weeks' time. Yet, as I have said, the maxi¬
mum number of gangs that have been at
work is under 700, "students" and all. In
other words, even with sixteen hundred or
more in the student school, it has been
possible to increase the actual riveting
gangs very slowly. The men leave almost
as fast as they can be hired or trained.
The trouble is not just with riveters. The

company has something like 800 or 900
trained rivoters who cannot be matched up
with "gangs," that is, with holders-on,
passers and heater boys.

Until You See It
With Your Eyes

All this is in the face of the fact that,
as I have told above, several men have
shown that it is possible at wages paid at
Hog Island to make as high as $70 for an
eight-hour day.
The thing is simply incredible, when you

see with your own eyes the conditions un¬
der which the men work, the comforts, con¬

veniences, attentions and luxuries that the
men are given. Hog Island as an industrial
plant might almost be called the uplifters'
dream. It has a series of restaurants and
cafeterias which supply most excellent and
tempting food at cost, and this cost very
low. I can vouch for its quality, for I have
eaten it.
They have an almost perfect system ol

hospitals, ambulances, first aid depots ir
every part of the yards, an X-ray establish
ment making 150 plates a day, keeping
guard over the men's health, not merelj
their bones and their skins, but their lung,
and all the rest.
They have a perfect system of water dis

tribution and water that is guaranteed pun
.tested every four hours. They have everj
kind of recreation, an athletic association
baseball teams, everything you can thinl
of. They have a fine Y. M. C. A., and thei
own private clubs and organizations, thei
own savings banks. There is a fire depart
ment that makes every yard of the yar«
nearly fireproof. A wonderful train servie
and trolley service distributes the men al
over Philadelphia and the suburbs withii
three-quarters of an hour at the most. Th
housing problem has been admirably worke
out, and nearly a thousand new houses ar
just now ready. And so I could go on.

So much has been done, and so we!
done, that some of the officials of the nav
and the emergency fleet corporation hav
felt that the men were being "pamperedtoo much. But people like to be pampereclike to have comforts, and as a protenagainst even too much of it they woul
scarcely be leaving in droves as they ar«They would not, at the slightest bother, o
without any visible bother at all, lay dow
their tools and move on to some other yar«This is not the reason.

.Nor is it "slackerism." There was a vex

great outcry a fortnight ago in the Phila¬
delphia papers, and wild charges that Hog
Island and the other shipyards, too, were
full of "slackers".baseball players, bar¬
bers, actors, and Heaven knows what else,
there just to escape the draft and do as

little work as possible. As is usual with
such stories, there may have been and there
still may be some element of truth; it was
not large. In a new yard, with an enormous

force, and taking all who come, it would be
almost impossible to keep this sort of thing
out.

But slackerism is not the reason that
Hog Island has fallen down. What is the
reason ?

The Three
Principal Reasons

1. It is a little technical, and perhaps
a little dry. First of all, it has been
hard to get sufficient steel in just the or¬
der that it was wanted-~that is, all matched
up. The steel mills, anxious for big ton¬
nage, turned out the big stuff and let the
little stuff go.

2. In an immense new plant like this,
creating one of the greatest industrial en¬

terprises in the world out of the blue in a

single year, it was inevitable that there
should be defects in the orgr-nization at
some points. Training, drilling and keeping
a thousand or more foremen is alone a

pretty solid job.
3. And the product of an immense force,

a large part of it changing, shifting and
new, is inevitably low. It is the. incessant
drifting of the men that knocks the '.est
organization and the best laid out p'ans
endwise. The difficulties at Hog Island
stand out so glaringly because the whole
thing is on such a tremendous scale.
What could be done? That is a very

hard thing to say. Put it has got 1" be
faced. The big employers, at Hog Island
and hundreds of other plants, have to 'ace
the fact that very high wages alore.
tastic wages, if you like, will neither get
nor keep a large body of men. Perhaps
Admiral Bowles was right when he .aid
that the high wages were largely re¬

sponsible for these very conditions. Thou¬
sands upon thousands of mechanics and
workmen are utilizing the war and war
wages to prosecute a seeing-America tour.
The problem is to anchor them, and here

I believe the big employers will have got
to the cognizance of thing? in the make-up
of the human machine and the human
mind that they have never had very seri¬
ously to consider before.

"Rodmar"
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: Will you be good enough to try to
locate "Rodmar" through the columns of
your paper? She is, like myself, a re..der
of The New York Tribune, and I am most
anxious to make her acquaintance. She is
a young girl in the downtown section who
is corresponding with about a dozen boys
"over there," one of whom I am especially
interested in, and I would be particular:.. In¬
terested to know her because of the fine,
cheery letters she wrote my boy. If you could
run a few lines like this: "Will the young
lady known to her boys over there as 'Rod¬
mar' kindly communicate with Mrs. Edwin
A. Sommers, 2372 Webstor Avenue, N. V."?
I would greatly appreciate it, as I know
that she reads every inch of The Tribune.

MRS. EDWIN A. SOMMERS.
New York, Sept. 21, 1918.

A Stickler for Trifles
(From The Ober lin, Kc.n., Herald)

The first war baby was born last week to
Mr. and Mrs. Glen Wilson and is a girl. In
noting its arrival last week we said it was
a boy, which its mother objected to, and
asked us to rectify our mistake, as she con¬
sidered it important.


